CONVERSION.                          11

be given to all, and they might sing, c I
will remember the years of the right hand of the
Most Highest/1 while their eyes prevented the
night watches. During the flogging of the rustic,
the noble boy trembled lest the same should happen
to him ; and, as he related afterwards, cried from
the very bottom of his heart, c O Lord Jesus, if Thou
dost now deliver me from the cruel hands of these
evil spirits, and I do not hereafter prove to be eager
for the night watches of Thy Church and the min-
istry of praise, and if I any longer love Vergil more
than the chanting of psalms, may I receive a flog-
ging such as this. Only, I earnestly pray, deliver
me, O Lord, now/ That the lesson might be the
more deeply impressed upon his mind, as soon as by
the Lord's command the flogging of the rustic
ceased, the evil spirits cast their eyes about here
and there, and saw the body and head of the boy
most carefully wrapped up in the bedclothes, scarce
taking breath. The leader of the spirits asked,
' Who is this other asleep in the cell ? ' c It is the
boy Albinus/ they told him, ' hid away, in his bed/
When the boy found that he was discovered, he burst
into showers of tears ; and the more he had sup-
pressed his cries before, the louder he cried now.
They had all the will to deal unmercifully with
him, but they had not the power. They discussed
what they should do with him; but the sentence
of the Lord compelled them to help him to keep
the vow which he had made in his terror. Accord-
ingly they said, imprudently for their purpose, but
prudently for the purpose of the Lord, f We will
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